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CHAPTER XIV.
ONE AGAINST  THREE.
SOME days passed away, and we had at last commenced
to ascend the first slopes of those northern regions of India,
which from rising ground to rising grouud, from hill to
hill, from mountain to mountain, at last attain to the
highest altitude on the globe. Till then we had been
rising, but so imperceptibly that Behemoth did not even
appear to perceive it.
The weather was stormy and rainy, but the temperature
was supportable. The roads were not yet bad, and heavy
as the train was, it passed easily over them.
When too large a rut opened before us, Storr just
touched the regulator, and a stronger press of the obedient
fluid was enough to take us over the obstacle. The
machine, as I said, had plenty of power, and a quarter of
a turn, given to the supply valves, instantly added im-
mensely to its strength.
AS yet, we never ha4 reason but to congratulate our-